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only one living man of
will ever went among

there still any welllearned
person in Ireland can tell you that the
nbod o the Good People Is In the hol-

low haarl of the great mountain Slelve
That same one man wee Dar-

by OGlll a cousin of my other mothcr
Right and left generation after gen-

eration the fulrles had tolen pigs
young children old women young men
cows churn ings of butter from otfcer
people but had never bothered any oi
our kith or kin until for some myster-
ious rayson they soured on Darby
and took the eldest of his three tome
pigs

The next week a second pig went Ue
same way The third week not a thing
had Darby left tor the Ballnrobe fair
You may nlirty think how sore ard
sorry th poor man wa an how Brid-
get his wife an the chlldher carried
on The rent was due and all left was
to pell Ills cow RoMe to pay It Rosie
was the apple of his eye he admired
anti rayspected the pigs but he loved
Rosle

Worst luck of all was yet to come
On the morning when Darby went for
the cow to bring her Into market bad
pcrana to the hoof was there but in
her place only a wisp of dirty straw to
mock him Millie murthert What a
howlln and creechln and oursln dd
Darby bring back to the house

Fairy or no fairy ghost or goblin
lixln or dead who took Rtwflftll rue the
day he says

With those wild words he boulted In

All day long he climbed like an ant
over the hill looking fur hole Or cave
through which he could get jit te
prison of Rosle At times he struck
the rocks with his blackthorn eryrn
out challenge

No one made answer at least not
just then But at night se he turned
hungry and footsore toward home
Aho should he moot up with on tha
crossroads but the ould fairy doctor
Sheelah known was she

0 a a spy for the Good People She
poke up

Oh then youre the foolish blun
dertnheaded man to say what youve
said and doing what youve done this
day Darby OGlll says she

What do I care says he fiercely
Id light the aivil for my beautiful

cowThen go Into Mrs Hagang meadow
beyant says Sheelah and wait tit
the moon it up By an by yell see a
herd of cows come down from the
mountain and yer ownll be among
them

What Ill do then asked Barb
his velo trembling with excitement

Sorm iaJr I care what ye dol BUT

therell feM lads there and hundred
you w lft see thatll stand no HI-

w rdpai arby OGill
One question more mam says

Iiarny Sheelah wo moving away
How late In the night will they stay

tvithoul
Sheelah caught him by the collar

nod pulling his head close whispered
When cock crows the Good Peo-

ple must be safe at home After cock
row they heve no power to help or to

hurt and every mortal eye oan see
them plain

Il yea dark aight when DuPE
FtrettsbWr on th ground in-

Iiaiuis meajftow the yellow edgeS of
the moon just tipped the adsv tffYcile
hills

To creep quiet as a eat through the
ludgiuand raJch the flwet cow was only
a minutes work Then bin plan to
wait till cockcWw with all other so

sensible thoughts went dane out
t the lads head before lila rage for

cropping eagerly the long sweet greet
the flret baste he met was nOBle

With a leap Derby was behind her
lii stick falling sharply on her flanks
The ingratichude of tnut cow almost
broke Darbys heart Rottie turned

Iy on him with vicious lunge
JIT two horn aimed at his brent
There was no supplec boy in the parish
than Darby and well for him it woe
F for the mad rush the cow gave
would have caught any man the lasie
trifle heavy on his legs and ended his
days right there

As it was our hayro sprang to onr
side As Roeie passed his left hand
gripped her tall When one of the-
O 5Uls takes hould of a thing he hangs
on like a bullterrier

Now began a race the like of which
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was never heard of before or since Ten
jumps to the second and a hundred feet
to the jump Rosies tail standing
straight up in the air firm as an iron j

bar and straight out j

a thousand furious fairies fly-

ing a short distance after filling the j

air with wild commands and threaten
Ings

Suddenly the sky opened for a craJ
of lightning that shivered the hills and
a roar of thunder that turned out of
their beds every man woman and
child in four counties Flash after
lash came tlje lightning hitting on ev
cry side of our hayro If It wasnt for
fear of Rosle the fairies would j

certainly have killed Darby
As the cow turned into the

valley which cuts into the eas
side of the mountain the Good People
caught up with the pair and what
they didnt do to Darby In the line of
sticking pins pulling whiskers and
pinching wouldnt take long to tell
In troth he was just about to let go
his bould and take the chances of a
fall when the hillside opened and

the cow turned into the moun-
tain T5arby found himself flying down-
a wide high passage which grew light-
er as he went along He heard the
opening behind shut like a trap and
his hearb almost stopped beating lor
this was the fairies home In the heart
of Slelvenamon He was captured by
them

When Rosie stopped so stiff were all
Darbys joints that he had great

loosening himself to come town He
landed among a lot of angryfaced lit
tie people each no higher than your
hand every one wearing a green velvet
cloak and a red cap and in every cap
was stuck a white owls feather

Well take him to the king says a
red wliuskered wee chap What hell
do to the murtherm spalpeenll be good
and plenty

With that they marched our bould
Darby a prisoner down the long pass
age which every second grew wider
and lighter and fuller of little people

Sometimes though he met with hu
man beings like himself only the black
charm was on them they having been
stolenat some time by the Good Peo-
pled He saw lost people there from
every In Ireland both common-
ers and gentry Each was laughing
talking and divarting himself with an
othor Off to the sides he could see
small cobblers making brogues tinkers
mending pans tailors sewing cloth
smiths hammering horseshoes

merrily to his trade making a dl
varslon out of work

Down near the center of the mountain
was a room twenty times higher and
broader than the biggest church In the
worruld As they drew near this room
there arose the sound of a reel played-
on bagpipes The music was so be-

witching that Darby who was the
graceftillest reel dancer in all Ireland

make his feet behave
themselves

At the rooms edge Darby stopped
short and caught his breath the sight
was so entrancing Set over the btoad
floor were thousands and thousands of
theGood People facing this way and
rvdulleiisr to a reel while on a
throne In the middle of the room sat
ould Brian Connors King of tha Fafr
i flldowfiiBan tberbagppeH The
king crown on his head
wearing a beautiful green velvet ont

iefc Breeches sat witfLnis tegs
erased Beating tithe with his foot to
the music

There were many from Darbys own
parish nd what was his surprise to
see there Maureen McGlbney his own
wifes sister whom he had supposed
restingduelntly in her own grave in
holy ground these three years

AS I tould you before I tOll you
again Darby was the finestreal dancer-
in all Ireland and he came from a

tfamjly of dawrers though I say It who
shouldnt a he was my mothers own
cousin Three things hi the worruld
bmotsh Jjorrow love nnd whisky and
inustev So when the surpriseof It all
melted Darbys feet led him
into the thick of the throng right un
der the throne of the king where he
flung care tq the winds and put his
heart and mind into his two nimble
fet Darbj dancing was such thaturty soon around stood still to
admire

It wasnt long till half the dancers
crowded abound admiring clapping
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their hands and ehcoarage1
ment ouW king1 grew so excited
that he lAW low the pipes took up
his fiddle came down frOm the throne j

and standing fernlnst Darby began a
finer titan the i

The danping lastedifc whole hour no
one speaking a word to cry out j

Foot It y dlvIUT J J now hes
roo hooray Thflfeltherkng stopped
and said v

URLI JHAesjJjmiHSiitTr

are you and how cttrnvy ii lure
Then Darby up 4K1 BAW the whole

story f
had Jl U5h d tile king

looked sayflous you oiuno
an Im Sortry you came he says If

you lu youd die till the
Ind of the worruld when we here must
all go t But he added quick-
ly there r no use itt t rcyJjiig out
us cdni ln at allarf alt here

your own free act and will
Hovsomevr youre here and we
darent let you go outside to tell oth-
ers of what you have seen and so give
us a bad taking
things y m know WfiCll make you as
comfortable as we can and so you
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wont worry about Bridget and the
dlflluher avgQOld sovereign
left with them every day lives
But I Vtsh we hud on you
he ntsjgli j alsjr to
see rreHti rdmnany vJ-

f Thats how Darby OTJlll began his
six months with the Good People-

i Xet a eRs lOft undone to make
Darby contented A 4 iHer
people than the Good People he never
met At first he owUdut get over
saying God save all hete and God

i save and that-
I which like burning them with a

hot iron-
I If It werent for McGfbqey-

v j i MCf 4Lrf

y two
sitting aloiie t says to

k
Darby dear aaj s Uc it isnt

right for a d cint di family to be
spendJng his days ennfortiu and idlm
and the hours with sport and
nonsense

Thrue for ye moaned Darby and
my heart is just for sight
of Bridget an the chfldhtfr

I know well how you feel says
Maureen for Id g e the world to
say three words to Bob Broderick
since ye tell me that out of grief for
me he has never kept company with
any other girl till this day But that
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those jokes went to the front and did
yeomans service keepings the British
awake and putting the enemy to sleep-
It wasnt until after a detachment of
Cronjes forces had captured a bale of
Punchs front the English under Bad
enPovell that the Boers were caught
napping It was H ctear ease of cause
and effect arid was rewarded
accordingly In other times such strat-
egy would won Held marshals
baton for a man hut nowadays its a
baronetcy

Well said the Bibliomaniac with
a laugh you eelpiainly throw a new
light on the coronation honors Where
did you et this Upttd information of
yours

Same place I get hisj War NVws
the Idiot Nwfttr known to

fall want lu rta Ijufortna
thin on Ian subject raatsV ever and of
the 6 e etofcH got atany-
Hh b caa tf lily Private In-
quiry Ofilc leave your questions and
Inside of hours on pay-
ment of a small fee Ill give you con-
fidential news that will maRt your hair
curl If have any and If you haven
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Its alsv-
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talk bout goin out
tiP doneT

Thei s st ra3 Maureen
her big gray iiyes but it may take

years First on must know that the
People 4nn never put their thoiiM-

MI any one wm is willing u eo M with
them That M why you 9me safe
Then again Jey ewit hai in

dajTi l fc tnd ftof cockcrow jmjf-

ity oneeon they h
sprig of bolt
twig of ionuse thtttfs

word for a mnti that Opens tim sSiSal
of the mourjtam nd I to ftn1

the armies 1 woiruld couldnt get
cut or in must be patient i

and win fwlt
I will so with the holpof God

says Darby
At thse words gave a tef-

rrible seieech
Cruel mani she cried Dottt you

know that to soy pious words to
of the ooa E apiflv o jbna junjit i
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ma bee
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their black charm Is like cutting him
with a knife

The next came to Darby

of the mouhtHin opeh to thry you suit
If you stir two steps outside theyll-
init the comelther on you she sSiys

Sure erwugh when Darby took his
walk down the passage after supper
as he did night there thCsIder of
the mountain lay wide open anti no
f ne In sight The temptation txi make
one rush was greht buthouonly looked
out a minute and went whnstllngdown
f he passage knowing well that o Tiun
dred hidden eyes were on him lUte
while For a dozen nights after It AUS
the same

At another time Maureon siUcl
TIe king himself Is going ti Uiry

you hard the lay sO bewjir She
had no sooner said the wordp thiin
Darby was for arid wdntfc un td
the king

Dachy my sowl says the king In
a Hay have this noggin oC
punch A betther never was brewed
its the last well have for many 41
day Im going to set jou free
OGlll thats what I am

Why king says Darby
a mournful face how have 1 offend-
ed ye

11 she
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will send a shivering corrugation of
delight from the summit of your brow
back to the small of your back But
never mind that Whatwe are dis
cussing is the failure of the state tt
show it appreciation of literature by
rewarding the wordwrlghts according
to the meaner of thou achievement If
Mr Watson soys they dbnt do in
England as they dhoulQ he j probably
right but heM be nanr r right If h
accused Amerloa of this dereliction in
stead England due help the literary
maR a little kit anyhow She hate aji
official laureate especially employe to
sound the glories of the empire at six-
pence a luie and a jug of root beer or
some other soft drink pr annum In
this country however ve dont even
do that It Is true that we have a
literary man In the presulemlal cjjau
at this m and ft iM t for a secre-
taty of tate but of cbujsse Mr RoeBe
vales r n dldnC put him where Uj

nor were J tt Hays uM ent offipiul
habiliments JB df
his Little fSeiva reward-
no man UtoftolIi for qut
put and I we ought
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Japan lUll every kind of manufactur-
Ing cotton goods telescopes iul i e
scopes watches kj
H roaohlnerj matches clocks wool

i en goods and a host of other
I

linesli-
tI manufacturing in Japan w1 0l-

I nil now she las over SOOO rae
tories f various kinds

I Japan has railroads grldlroniug the
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most I
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offense at el king
only were depriving yoa

No deprajlty In says Darby
I have statl l vin B to ate and

to drink and nothing hut fun an dl
varsion all day long Out in the
wcrruld it was acnXhlug fcut wdrk and
Lhrouble and slclcn ds polntment
and care i

But Bridget and the chUdherT says j

of half shut eyes
Oh us for that king says Darby

its aisier for a widow to get a hus
band or for orphans to find a father
than It is for them 10 pick up a sover

1i

be king looked mighty satis1ed and
Smokedrlttr awhile witooot a word

Vould you mind gels out an evenin
now and then helpin the boys to mind
the cows he asked at lifst

Darby feared to trust himself outside
In their camnany

Well Ill tell ye how It replied
my brave Darby Sgme eJ tile neigh-
bors might see m afa l SDiread the

on me that Pm ifltlt Ite fairies
and 6liafca dissmc BI fc iUd the
ahllSher he Sttss

The king knocked the ashes from lila
Pipe

Yojure a wise man besides being the
Jjojght of good companyv ays he

sciYS the
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j

the king giving him ti sharp look out
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if we did wed have more literary and
less output and that would be a great
boon If a man has got a good public
Job under the government with a nice
plump little cheque from the treasury
coming to him on the 1st of every
month he Isnt going to be so immor
tally keen about turning out five his-
torical novels a year the way some of
them are doing With the wherewithal
from Washington to meet the demand
of the butcher and the baker and the
cocktail shaker turning up as certainly-
as sunrise on the 1st of the month
ninetynine out of m hundred authoes-
T venture to say would take a year off
occasionally put their weary heeds in
a hammock and invit their souls with-
a period of rest

Dont exactly see how you could do
It thnugh said the Poet I admit
myself it would be lovely for there are
dyt when I find my morning
150 line a terrible grind

Simple enough enough said
the Idiot We should establisha sysJ
tent of inauguration IIOJIOK that the

upon his inauguration may
dIspense favors to the worthy Just as

task of

SO
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RUSSIAN PRIVATES RAW THE OF 1 CENT A DAYSUM
The following inieriqf given the

Portland 7ribune by Majtjn Markeeon
formerly an officer ln e Efua lar army
l of rtf t in vlew df tile present
state of hostilities bety e4 Japan and
Russia

In the Mr Marke
son is quoted as saying private
draws but 90 cents i quarter a cor
poral 110 n sergeant 450 and a first
seargeant about J3Ua year and out of
this money the mn must keep tli-
shHp jvjHPhetl and their lothes

The rations consist of two meals a

to

hit

Russian nlInY

ir

frs

neat

¬

day The men are allowed three pounds
of black rye bread a lay and nnehalC
pound of meat and one quart of soup
In the evening all that they get is mush
The bread is issued for t n days
ahead and if the soldier has any left
he takes It into the market and sells ft

The only hope that the soldier hoe
of Increasing his income Is by working
for the land barons durlmj the harvest
time when they are often
the government to do this For
this servlcf thy are allowed about 50

la J

In Russia the mines are ounicdiiy

live

a lan
work

a 1

to

nts >

the govornment and the barons have a
monopoly on the land A farmer there
eoiiniders himpelf very fortunate If he
is the owner of from one to ten acres
The poor farmers both men and

work from daylight until dark
for from about 25 to 60 cents a day and
the farm hand who does not own any
land is very fortunate if he gets a
share of the crops and a small amount
of cash

The hatred of the Russians for the
Jews arises from the that they are
jealous of the prosperity of the litter
rice

wo-
men

fad

¬

After they laId come with the holly
he had them make a circle of It so
thick around the house that a fly
couldnt walk through without touch-
ing a twig or leaf But that was not
all They made a secottd ring of holly
outside the first so that the house sat
la two wreaths one wreath
around the other The outside ring
was much tho bigger wd left a good
space between and tIe ftrst with
room for over so to stand
there It was like the Jttaer ring ex-
cept for a little gate left open as
though by accident where the fairies
could ip

But f wasnt an at all only
the wise Maureens for near
by this Hlfie gap hi the outside
wreath lay a sprig of holly with a bit
of twine tied to It Then the twine
ran along up te Darbys house and in
through the window where Its Ind lay
eonvayniewt to his haad A little pull
en the twltte would drag the stray
piece of hdlty into the gap and dose
tight the outside ring

Wall anyway these things were
hardly finished and dsttd when the
dusky browre of the
neighbors of twilight and they scurried
like frightened rabbits to their homes

Only one among all had cour-
age to sit inside parbj1 house waiting
the dreadful wieltors and that one was
Bob Broderick

For some rayson or other the Good
People were long In confltig Ten
oclock struck thin eleven either that
twelve and not a sound froth thus out
ade Within the miming thousand
rustling woices sprung Irom outside
Through the window J i the clear
moonlight Darby rrfnrked weeds arid
srtms being trampled by hiwteibte feet
beyond the furthest ring of holly

Suddenly broke a great cry The gap
in the first ring was found Signs were
plainly seen of uncountable rush-
ing through and spreading about the
nearer wreath Afther that a howl of
madness from the little men and wo
men Darby had pulled his twine and
the trap was closed with 3000 of the
Good People entirely at Ms mercy

Princes princesses dukes dukeses
earls earlesses anti all the quality of
Sleivenamon were presoners Not
rnorethan a dozen of the last to come
escaped and they flew back to tell the
king

For an hour they raged AU the bad
names ever called to mortal man were
given free but Darby said never a
word Pickpocket Sheepfitayler
Murtherin thate of a blaggard were

the softest word trun a him
By an by as It begun-

to grow near to cockcrow their talk
grew a groat dale civil r Then came
beggln pladrnr promlsin and en
thratin but the doors of the house
still stayed shut an its windows down

Purty soon Darbys old booster Terry
came down from his porch yawned
an flapped his affiw times At
that the terror and the asreechin of
the Good People would have melted the
heart of a T-

All of a sudden fiaetQlear yoke rese
from beyant the prow The king had
opine The etn r tt grew stiI

says the king grandly iteh t a e 3
wld lIly people rKeep a civil tdngUp In yer 1 bead

Brian Connors says Derby sticking-
his head out the window for Im as
good a mart as you ajiy day says
Darby

At that minute Teifry the cock
Happed his wings sind ofcowed In
flush there sprang into full view
crowd of Good Peonje d la eaiU
princes quality and commoners with
their Indies jammed thick togethfi
about the houses every one of them
with his head trun bock bawling aid
crying and tears as ae pigeon eg a
rouling down their efieeks

A few feet away on a straw pile in
the barnyard stood the king his gooirt
crown tilted on the side of his head
his long green cloak about him and
his rod in his hand but thremblin all-
over

In the middle of the crowd but tow-
ering high above them all stood Man
reen McGibney In her cloak of green
an goold her purty brown hair fallia
down her chowlders an crafty
villain cry In an bawlln an abusin
Darby with the best of them
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the king bestows his coronation honors
at the time of hte crowning Among

t

these should be class for
purely literary persons For instance
suppose Mrs Carrie Nation were elect-
ed president of the United States She
could appoint Miss Jean Libby
official historian of the republic Miss
Flora Annie BosbyshelJ could be made
beet laureateand Miss Henrietta Susan
Jlmpsonberry could come in for the lu-

crative post of proclamation writer to
the president Or suppose

the future name at present unl
known soma time succeeds President

should he not
upon his election make Mark Twain an
honorary OQ9ul to everywhere for life
or pJac Henry AV

control of the Congressional Record
or enable Mr Carnegie to eke out a
living from the emoluments of some
auch office as librarian general of the
United JStates Theres really a lot of
things jou can do to help the literary
man aleng in this country without
either spoiling him or permanently Im-

pairing the gold reeerve
Oh well observed the Bibliomani
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Enterprise anq of the of the EastPrQgress Yankees
Japan with her 47000960 population i

has 4a6tf9 JjMpJiS 1n her elementary
or one In every j

w U T iaissia with IMMO OO pop
ulatlon ha o ly 4193SA4 or thirtytwo
In UtouHand writes Walter J
Balnrd H 4 i York Suit Similar

dlspcopoVtidjiir favor of Japan applies
m aof9fy cboftls and universities

R ha3 U Z postoftlces equal to
one poatofBc for S 700 M iple
Russia has only 602f or one for each

Japan pought of us last yr r IiMi-
WH wortb of goods while Russia was
our customer for only 17OOOOftO

Japan has a commercial marine of
734413 tons against Russias 683832
tons That is 100581 tons more for
8SOOOMO less people

Japan has about the same area as
Montana with more than half as many
jv opk as there are In the whole United

tfftcpan raises sufficient agricultural
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products U feeti her own people and
Rave a quantity export

Japan had a foreign commerce in
1 6 of 14SV008 In 1903 it was
312000000 more than MO per cent

in seven years
Japan has gold uilveiv lead

Uti and mercury in abundance besides
coal and iron

uu

IJ f
w

lu-

opper

c

einjiire ejectrio light plants in nearly
nil the cities and teltjgimili lines ail
oVer the eouiitry

Japan did not have single
lu 188 wMle has six of

tile first class and many war vessels of
inferior classes

Japan has facilities for making every
thing necessary for the construction
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anti equipment of raflroa except loco-
motives

Japan tune her Hdlroafls naljve
labor entirely the gene al super-
intendent down including time train
dispatchers

and 1500 miles oi telegraph lines in
operation Twentyflve years ago not
a mile of this system existed

Japan is mining over 500 tons of
coal per day lCWCoOO tons year-
ly and the supply Is of tine quality
apparently Inexhaustible Twenty
five years ago the output was only 300

tons i r day
Japan has 301 cotton mills with S7

000 spindles Including cotton growing
tilts Industry employs 1000000 people
The average cotton production is WO

pounds to the acre against 260 pounds-
in our southern states

Japan H6 3 weaving in 66040S dwell
Ings or establishments containing 924
123 loops and employing 104JSS6 per
sons Is done in otton

i silk and silk and cott mixed

from

LGoomueiqht railway
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WliatH you have an let them sTsays the king
First an foremost stcys Dexbrtake yer spell that sUp of a atari

there an send her Into the houseIn a second Maureen was stand ag
Inside the door her both arms about
Bobs neek and her head on his collar
boneWhat they said to alch other an
what they done Jn the way of embrao
in an kissin an cryin I wont taketime in telling you

Xext says Darby send back Ro
and the pigs-

I expected that king Andat those words they sawa black hunchcoming through the air and in a few
seconds Rosie and the three pigs
walked into the stable

Now says Derby promise in thename of Ould Nick ftlsby him the
Good People swear never to moil nor
meddle agin with any one or anything
from this parish

The king was fair put out T y this
Howsomever he said at last You on
grateful scoundrel in the name of Ould
Nfck I promise

So far so good says Derby but
the worst is yet to eome Now yt u
must raylase from your spoil every
sowl youve stole from this parish and
besides you must send me two hun
dhred pounds in goold

Well the king gave a roar of anger
that was heard In the next barony

Ye highhanded hardhearted rob
bar he says In never consentsays be

Plase elf says Dsirby Ifather Cassldy comin down th
hedge he says an ho a pray
for ye all in his book thatll burnup like wisps of sthraw if he ever
catches ye here Darby

With that the roaring and bawlirg
was pitiful to hear in a

a beg with
sovereigns in It trait Darbys
threshold and fifty people young an
some of them ould flew over an sto 1

beside the Some of them
spent years with the fairies Their r l-

aUves thought them dead and buri L
They were the lost ones from thitp trteh

With that Darby the bit of
twine again opening the trap ap l itwasnt long until every fairy was gone

The green coat of the list one was
hardly out of sight when sure enough
who should come up but Father fasidy his book in his hand He look l-

at the fifty people who had born iritithe fairies standin p i-

crathures thremblin an wondturm
an afeared to go to their homes

Derby tould him what had
Ye foolish man says the priest

you could have got out every
presoner thats locked lu Sleivena
mon let alone those from this parish

One could have sentpfd with a kni
the surprise ofT Darbys face

Would your reverence have me letout the Corkonians the Connaugct
men and the Fardewns I aek bsays h tliir Vhen Mrs MAlawnejr
there goes aonteHuid finds that Tfm ha
married the yell I
Jl wit too mwiy even of this parish
Im thtokin

But 6 s the prles ye might
hfwe two Irandrhd for al h

If aieh had two hiindJired pounds
what comfort would I in belnjq-
jr irg tereC Darby a To enjoyf
well being yich there sfaufa be plenty
of poor say Derby

God forgive yer a srtftHh
says Father Ca tf4-

Oiirby I never sogf lietther nor
frrendlier thratement tnan I had front
the Good People A the divil a hair
of their heads Fd lntrti4ore than need
be he says

Some way or other the kinjr licardof
this saying an was a mightily pledectf
that the next night a jug of the finest
poteen was left a Darbys door

After that indnde nianys the vc in-

ter night when the snow lay so heavy
that no neighbor was stirrin and when
Bridget and the childher were feed
Darby sat by the fire H noggin of lies
punch in his hand argying an getting
news of the whole worruld A little
man with a goold crown on his head
a green cloak on his back anti ctne foot
trun over the other sat ferpinet him
by the hearth
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I THE AUTHOR AND THE
STATE THE GENIAL IDIOT Kendrick Bangst
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Hullo said the Idiot The old
subject has broken out again I

folded up his newtpaper and put it
under his chair State aid for authors
Is up again in IBngland Wonder why
in thunder they dont settle it once

for all 7
to Mnlnplfi that threadbare

rofM f ltlon up again demanded the
Po t i thought it was dead ages
i K

rr than ever apparently re
vital th Idiot No less a person than
Williiiii Watson author of GUIiflowent-
in Qrecn and Gold te the present

ami hes snaking all over about-
it Ho seems to think that the only
tvIk vs that have any chance In Eng
jind today are the military men and
the r vers The author apparently Is
3 as a two and a torn one
nt that If you wish to walk from the
tovfwith to the peerage IB dear old
lOngland youve either got to shoot
Afrivns or go In for malt The mere
fat that you are a poet wouldnt help

to raise your ear and to be
in cxnayist Is quite as bad as a plunge

h iwifirst into oblivion
What ton myrot said the Doctor

Your man Watson cant be a very
lis bservtr if he indulges in a plaint
f hit kind Matter of over lu-

Tnfrlatnl contrary in the truth Re-
iivMitMr that last of knights the
kin rated Conan Doyle Gilbert
T jkr ami even the editor of Punch

i in in for a share in tao baronial
flesh jn s What on earth does
fn ant the crown rot George Mere
filth i the premiership Alfred Aus-
tin

Thom fellows were not knighted for
thfir literature said the It
just ha j nel toot they have suffered
from thf tacoethfs scrlbendt JWtere
tan a side temi with them in that
patti ulur fmnection You dont sup
IH H King Kdwanl gave Conan Doyle
a ii w handle for his name for SherlocK
HMmr or pluted Mr Burnand In the
II pl of Fame for his tremendous powr
as a funmakr to hf enr Briton do
vm or Gilbert Parker for his Seats
nf thf Mighty

I had supposed it was their distinc-
tion In letters that was responsible for
the i i f rnient ye said the Doc-
tor

Wr sat i the Idiot Cimaii Doyl
wfls nriii knight th
hoer wir iit tiilisltd us u
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wentdowii Into the Transvaal and am
putated the legs of the Africanders
with such neatness and dispatch that
he ultimately saved the empire With-
out their loge the Doers couldnt run-
away and ap long an they didnt run
away rfte forces were sse It
pursuit that they were walloped It
wall a or e where Ute clinic was might
let thai the word and when Doyle
got back to England lu found that he
had lUftrally his way into a
liawmeur

HoA alMkit the editor of Punch
asked Mr Brief

MlHtarr honor again said the i

Idiot lr Burnand was knighted for
no other reason than the enorruouH sue
cett of m contributions to the South
AfrTe t lotory j

1liay nwwt certainly is news to tile
ob rv 1 the Poet I frankly didnt
even kntow that he went to the front

He dldnU salfl the Idiot He
stayed ves lut ly at his desk In London
all through that mighty conflict

jokes hour in and hour out day
after day but his paper i
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an its sorry I am didnt take my
word for then we would have you Ji-
lvays at taste till the day of Judgment

thats hayther here nor
there Howsomever well
about it ho more

From that day they thrated him as
one of their own

It was nearly five months afther that
Maureen plucked Darby by the coat
and led him off to a lonely spot

Ive got the word she aays
Have you faith What Isrit says

Darby all of a thrimble
Then she whispered a word so bias

phaymous so Irraylbjiuus that Darby
bresfed himself Maureen saw
hint making the sign she fell down in a
fltnhe holy emblem hurt her o poor
child

Three hours after this me bould Dar
by was sitting at his own fireside talk-
Ing to Bridget and the childher The
neighbors were hurrying to hint down
every road and through every field
carrying armfuls of holly bushes as
he had sent word for them to do He
knew well hed have fierce and savage
visitors before morning
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ac I guess if you look into It you wilt
find that the literary man gets his
share of the public plunder There are
clerkships and postofllce positions and
commisslonerships galore in Ha
of the public service and I guess afairproportion of them are filled with youc
scribblers

That may be very true Mid the
Idiot And that is one more reason
why we should establish some sttctv
system as the one I have suggested I
know a chap who writes very excellent

poundkeeper inJil na-
tive town and does quite well at it al
though r notice that has
drowned a couple of dozen doga and
cats his poetry takes on a mojcbljl tone
that Is not wholly pleasing Snother
friend of mine recreation It ia
to write a love story every night before
he goes to bed during the daytime kdies postage stampe In a dxug
branch of the posrtoinoe Such labors
as these in my judgment materially
affect the quality of these

and I sure that
rule the average novelist would make

a very bad inspector of lighthouses
hmkhaearcl method is bad

for the appointee and doosn t produce
the best results in the pulmc servic-

j Hut if the various literary requirement
of the service were to be met by a sys-
tematic literary organization it would
provide ouch nolumentsz fir the au-
thors of the day as and as
some of them deserve to the very
great advantage of concerned As-
a Special ease in point Ill warrant you
that If It were all the

I plesltfenfcs messages were tv be
by Mr Dooley more people would

j know what was going on because more
I people wuld read them This with-
i George Ade to recast the debates of-
I the senate before publication

Great Scott cried the Bibliomaniac
that would be a joy

Thats what I was soimjr to say
said the Idiot

By the way Mr Idiot pit ki Mr-
Podagog I have a question tot
private inquiry office of your Can I
count on a settlement of your bill thte
weekMadam I will send to the office
find out I cannot answer offhand
said the but my impression IP-

that at this moment we have no pre
clse information inhand on that r r
titular subject
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